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TI - 8, when a Fire with dreadful Blaze 


Sets Town and Countrey in Amaze, 
And rowz'd with various Allarms 
® BothEndso'th'Streetareup in Arms; 
Some from aquatic Engine's Spout 
Do Neptune againſt Vulcan ſhoot z 
Others with Vehicles of Leather 
Or Chamber-pots (no matter whether) 
Fill'd from the Kennel or the 7 hames 


Encounter the aſpiring Flames: 


A 3 _ 


if 


. 
, 


(4) 

So I, a pun Pamphletcer, 
And only & to cloſe the Rear, 

Since A new fort of Pulpit-Fuſtian- 
Has kindled fach a dire Combuſtion 
In Church as well as Commonweal 
Under the ſmooth Diſpuiſe of Zeal z 
With Deference to all my Betters 
The Men of Argument and Letters, 
Who've joyn'd its Fury to oppoſe 

Or N with Meals * Proſe; : 
Beg Leave t afſwage' it with X Sonnet, 
And ſquirt a little Ink upon it. CE 
Excuſe, dear B, a Rhyming Prater, 
(Nam de te Fabula narratur bY... 
Who, whilom poring on a dn 
Enough to poyſon Rats and Vermin, 

Of which the loaded Frontiſpiece 
Bore an whole Ternary of BBB's, 

Quite ſtunn'd with Notions ſo profound | 
The Subſtance buried in the Sounp; 
For Souxps the Author wiſely notes, 
Tho' ſqueez d thro' ne er ſo many Throats, | 
To Meanings manifold annex'd, 
And each quite foreign to the Text, 
Are fit for nothing but to drain 
Fumes from the Stomach to the Brain. 
: " A Thought i 


(5) 
A Thought fo ſpruce, I dare alledge it, 
The talleſt Wit can hardly reach it, 1 
And fit to preface an Harangue 1 7 
Of fo equivocal a Twang; _ 
There's ſearce a Page, but one may fee” 
The Meaning give the Words the Lie: 
*Tis rrue thin Sounds and their Ideas 
As amicably ſhould: agree, as | 
Tallies, when ſplit and clapt together, 
Or the Barometer and Weather, 
As Brace of Liars in a Tale, 
Or two Pigs ſwilling in a Pale; 
Yet, ſolemn as the Notion loòks, 
Tis but e Men or * b 


Sharing the fame identic Meaning 
Or one, as People thall agree, 
Proclaim'd of different Senſes free, 
Without a Conſtable to ſeize - _ 
Th' Uſurper, or ro keep the Peace; 
Thar trite, familiar Sound, (a Blaſt): 

In preſent Times, as well as paſt, 
Goes current for a Term of Art, 
Denoting Muſick, or a F— t, 

Juſt as the Wind drives North or South 
From upper, or from hether Mouth: 


Bur 


— 


(6) 
But tho' the Word does introdace 
A mix'd Idea and Confule, 
Where no kind neighb'ring Sound will bear 
The Office of Interpreter ; 
Yer, when before ſome Raree-Show 
The Bagpipes ſqueak, or Trumpets blow, 
You'll find the Meaning in the Dark, 
As Men know Cattel by the Mark. 
Howe er twas wiſely done to raiſe 
A Duſt, twixt Notion, Sound, and Phraſe; 
The better to paſs off the Ware, 
And make the gaping Rabble ſtare: 
As Hocus, whilſt he plays the Feat, 
Contrives a Miſt, to hide the Cheat. 
Bur fince by th Title Page prefix'd, Sir, 
To that rare Piece, your GRAND ELnxiry 
You've made a generons Appeal 
From all the Prieſts of God or Baal, 
And dubb'd us Chriſtian Laymen J udges 
Of all your Eccles aſtic Grudges, 
Why ſhould not I a civil Member 
O' th Body Corporate we deem'd her, 
(Whether ſhe hold by faered Charter 
Or merely ſecular, no matter,) 
Enquire for what high Miſdemeanors 
1 has forfeited her Rights and Tenures 7 
1 Not 


(77) 
Not by a formal ſtiff Debate, 
But friendly Conference and Chat; 
For where of two Heads one ſo wiſe is 
To lay aſide all Prejudices, 
The Caſe may ſifted be and winnow'd 
As well.as by Provincial Synod : 
Since then I've freely giv'n the Hint, 
I pray your Reverence * 2 


I yield; and luer the ſmalleſt Thier 
Bids faireſt for a ſhort Reprieve, 
We'll firſt arraign that miſcreant Souxp 
That has the World turn'd upſide down; 
Thou Sound of dubious Senſe and Fame 
Come forth and anſwer to thy Name; 
Defend thy Right, good Mother- Church, 
Leſt Men miſtake thee for the Porch; 
For where the Notion's ſo complex 
As to conſiſt of Stones or Bricks, 
With Wood and Mortar, Lime and Hair, 
To build and keep it in Repair, 
(Which metaphyfic Heads with Eaſe 
Prove inconſiſtent Images,) : 
What mortal Man with Learning leſs 
Than ud 80 or TER | 
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Could 
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A153) 
Could c'er imagine, think or dream on, 
Vaſt Multitudes of Men and Women 
In Conſort met, and with one Mind 
In uniform Devotions joyn d? 
| Excuſe, kind Sir! the Term, Devotion, 
I own't an odd, Plebeian Notion: _ 
Dy what new Patent Fg fain learn, 
Denote Aſſemblies of ee 
Of Sexes, Times and Countries diyerſe? 
Unleſs, to make the Matter worle, | 
Its Emblem be the Trojan Horſe, 
Which, tho” a Fabrick built of Wood, 
Has vulgarly been underſtood 
T' intend an Army of Dragoons, 
Equipp'd with ,murd'r ring Pikes and Guns? | 
Your Tory- Churchmen know full well 
The Meaning of the Parallel; 7 
. Since Church not only does denote 
| The Building and the Folks to boot, 0 
But Shoals of barb rous Rites and Modes, 155 


* 


% — + 


On poor Deliogquents Hoods: or 1 


Call'd * a 4 the Churche's Cement: 
blu. I Bluſh 


(9) 


I Bluſh to add how great th' Offence is, 

| From P 3, Prieſts, and their Pretences; 
For would not Heraclitns laugh 

To think the Mitre, Lawn and Staff, 
Should paſs for emblematick Types 

Of Hearts divine and holy Lips? 

And graceleſs Guides their Flocks deceiye, 


0 | With Jus divinum in their Sleeve? 


In ſpite of the receiv'd Opinion, 
That Grace is ſounded on Dominion? 
For what does Þ—— ck import 


But the beſt Intereſt at Court? 


od And where the Patron's Right does all, 


What fignifics an inward Call 2 
But ſince, I fear, Tve ſaid enough 


& To ſet the Tories in an Huff, 
ru leave her Godfathers to claim | 
All Dues and Rights ith' Church's Name, 


ky Requiring they'll make Affidavit 


Both when, and wherefore 'rwas they gave it, 


= Tis cloſely argu'd by my Troth, 
8 Abate but ſomething of your Wrath, 
Tho' Pro and Con, with Ob and Sol, 
Are the beſt Art to ſcold by Rule; 


1 Vet 


(610 

Vet Paſſion is a mental Hectic, 
Which breaks all Laws of Dialectic: 
I grant (if Juſtice be but done her) 


The Court's the publick Forge of Honour, 


The Mint of Dignity and Title, 

Be the Diſtinction great or little ; 

Where Glory ſhoots her pointed Arrows, 
And rare, as Cupid's ſelf, miſcarries: 8 
Logicians make't the Definition 


Of that phantaſtic thing Ambition, 


That 'tis a Senſe of one's own Merits 
Kneeded into the Blood and Spirits: 

Pity] that this unhallow d Spark 

Should touch the Prieſt, or taint the Ark! 
But ſtill, when the vain Humour is up, 
What Levite, but would riſe a Biſhop ? 
Well! and if B—-r happen to him, 

With all my Heart, much Good may't do him. 
Nor grudge I, thar the Law affords 

His Bum a Seat among the L---s; 

But can't admit the civil Baron 

Should fivallow up the Son of Aaron; 

For, ſince no Stream can higher riſe 

Than ch Spring, from whence it draws ſupplies, 
If then, as your good L---ſhip relates, 
The Mob make K---s, and they make Pr----s. 
2% Big p And 
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(11) 
| Arid theſe again by ſttange Energy, 
Turn the Wheel round and make the Clergy} 
The hireling Tribe, by artful Tricks 
= And Tales of Acheron and Styx, 
Serve bur as politic Trepanners 
To bugbear People into Manners. 


ad. 4 


And is it not as clear as Cryſtal, 
I or the ſham Diamond of Briſtol? 

I E Th immortal Hobbes, whoſe wond'rous Tale 
Was ſpew'd, like Jonas, from a Whale, 
Jo make his Commonwealth a good one, 
Takes Sample by an Haſty- Pudden, 

In which are two Ingredients mix d, 

7 ilk, fealicet, and Flour to thick'r ; 

; Which tho ſubſiſting once apart, 

Vet blended ſince by Rules of Art, 
Make up a certain complex Sound, 
Which does their Name and Nature drowns 
Woe do bur jumble Church and Stare, 

1 And let em well incorporate, . 
rn give you for a Maid my Mother, 7 
Tir you diſtinguiſh one from tother. 
Etc s bur examine, if you pleaſe, 
ne boaſted Power of the Keys, 
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(61 
With all the ſaucy Claims of thoſe 
Thar talk of Rights to bind and looſe. 
'Tis plain, his Holineſs the Pope 
Firſt ſet theſe vain Pretences up, 
And by a long Preſcription pleads, 
As firm as any Acts and Deeds, 
That Heay'n is his, and all things in it, 
And he alone can fill, or thin it; a 
To make his Title ſtrong and good, 
You'll hardly 'ipy a Pope of Wood, 
But wears at's Girdle, firmly fix'd on, 
A Bunch as big as any Sexton; 
But don't good Records well enable us 
To prove this Title falſe and fab'lous ? 
For certain 'tis, this holy Cheater 
A Sham Will father'd on St. Peter, 
And being reſolv'd to make the beſt 
He could of the entire Bequeſt, 
Chous'd all the other Legarecs, 
And ran away with both the Keys: 
What then are ſuch engroſſing Fops 
But Marks of Antichriſts and Popes? 
To truſt another with one's Soul 
Speaks either Lunatick or Fool; 
And to demand it, is a Trick 
Enough ro make Religion ſick : 
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"81 
If then the Pardons Men diſpenſe 
Are any thipg but Truth or Senſe, 
Will it not follow, I implore ye, 
B'an Argument 4 fortzor:, 
That Witchcraft 'tis, or ſomething like i it, 
To excommunicate the Wicked? 
If Men thro' Error, Pride or Spight, 
Will human Laws evade or flight; 
Nor Pillory, nor A——-ſe of Cart, 
Can Whores or Pickpockets convert, 
How ſhould we ſtop the Innundation 
Of Lewdneſs, grown into a Faihion, 
B'a fort of ſpiritual Divorces, 
Wrap'd in Anathema's and Curſes ; 
By driving Men from holy Places, 
In which they ſeldom ſhew their Faces; 
Or elſe denouncing Woes and Threats, 
Which pals with Infidels for Cheats? 


But ſoft! and patiently afford, 
I'th' nick, your humble Slave a Word; 
If, as your Rev'rence ſtiffly urges, 
And like another Boanerges, 
The Church be ſuch a Commonweal, 
As knows no Bounds of Good or Ill, 


Where 


(44) 
Where Tender Conſciences may claim 
A Right to Murther or Blaſpheme; 
And neither pay to God nor Cæſar 
Their Dues, but merely during Pleaſure, 
'Tis as if Satan's Self ſhould paſs 
For Wickedneſs an Act of Grace: i 
For where's the Difference I wonder, 
Whether we fail to keep it under, 
Or fix Iniquity by Statutes, 
And authorize by winking at it? 
But ſince pert Dogmatiſts defy 
Age, Reaſon and Authority, 
Your quibbling Sophiſtry ro fruſtrate, 
T'll try the Matter to illuſtrate. 
If of a Tenement or Freehold 
Tve got by Gift, or purchaſe the Hold, 
Tve then an undiſputed Right 
All honeſt People to admit ; 
But if a Cato turns Buffoon 
And ev'n the Fabrick upſide-down, 
Or Socrates with all his Gravity 
Commits the vileſt Acts of Pravity, 
The ſelf. ſame Pow'r, without all doubt, 
Which let em in, may ſhut em out: 
Ev'n ſo—— but I forbear to dwell 
On the inglorious Parallel. 


(15) 


To argue by Similitude 
Is, in plain Terms, both weak and crude, 


And tho' to Reaſon, Sir, I'm truer, 

At leaſt, as good a Friend as you are, 
Yet what free Liberty or Choice is 

Where Numbers carry it, or Voices? 
Authority's an human Idol, 

Where thickeſt Votes or Beards decide all, 
Which Fools and Idiots revere, 

And others worſhip but for Fear, 

The Ape of Truth, at whoſe proud Feet 


1 All Points, as at a Centre, meet, 
And Reaſon, ſhackled like a Slave, 


ln vain for Audience muſt crave : 


But O! ſome brave Socinus free 

Mankind from ſuch a Tyranny! 

And break or ſcatter with a Vengeance 
The Force of all theſe worldly Engines : 
Bur ſince the Church makes ſuch a Pother, 
Weill ſwop the Notion for another ; 
Not of one Syllable, but two, 

And to the Caſe more 4 propo. 

From henceforth then we do enact, 


No Church ſhall ſtand in Name or Fact, 


But 


— 


44 
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A 


That ſhall the great Mzillenninm view: 


(16) 
But by Conſent of all the Wiſe, 
And both the Univerſities; 
A Kixcpom it ſhall be defin'd, 
And of fo ſingular a Kind, 
You'll readily allow the Grant is 
Fetch'd from th' enchanted Atalantis : 
Where none bears Rule, bur as they pleaſe. 
Each nods and yawns in olorious Eaſe: 


An headleſs State hen a Sov'reign, 


A Kixcpom, but no KG to Govern. 
Have you not on a Cheſs-board ſeen 
(True Emblem of the State I mean) 


How Queen and Knight, with Rook and Pawn, 


In comely Rank and File are drawn, 
Whilſt each with grave and filent Grace 
Stands to't, and bravely keeps his Place, 
Without ſuggeſting the leaſt Notion, 

Such wooden Tools were made for Motion. 
Thus, in my new Celeſtial State, 

Where Truth and Righteouſneſs are mer, 


Where mild 4/trea's fix d her Reign, 


And brought the Golden Age again, 
While woll are Innocent and Good, 
As Adam on his Birth-day ſtood, 
And fit t'appear among the Few 


What 


7 


What need of Puniſhments to awe 


Where each is to himſelf a Law ? 
Por if the Flock it ſelf can keep, 
En let the Shepherds go to ſleep. 


Thanks to the World within thy Noddle, 
8 Thou great Columbus J. for the Model. 
A Draught ſo rare, it may beſeem 
4A Quaker s New- Jeruſalem; 

X Tho' ſome more apt to contradict, 
Than I raffirm, would never ſtick, 


A Kixepom form'd on ſuch a Plan 


Was ne'er contriy'd by God or Man 

Vnleſs perhaps you've been deſigning 

A Stare for Belgebub to reign in. 

But Canons, Diſcipline and Rules 

Let's now diſmiſs as human Tools; 

And, inter nor, enquire how true tis, 
That Heav'n demands a Set of Duties, 

As a ſubſtantial Proof or Teſt 

5 That Men's Religion” s not a feſt: 

1 Spoke like an honeſt Lay. Believer! 

H | The Notion's rational and clever; 

Provided you diſtioguiſh right, 


And keep thole Duties our of Sight: 


0 


(18) 

Religion in St. James's Days 

Had not a Grain of Pray'r or Praiſe; 
Bur like good Boaz courting Ruth, 
Pure Virtue was, and naked Truth ; 
With Charity as ſhe's expreſs d, 

With two Babes ſucking at her Breaſt. 
But ſince to Time and Place twas married, 
How has the holy Thing miſcarried! 
Great pity! but th'unhallow'd Hands 
That ty'd the Knot, had torn the Banns. 
For when Externals we profeſs, 

We wear it merely as a Dreſs, 

And fix a Badge on our Belief 

Like That upon a Beggar's Sleeve ; 

Can't we diſtinguiſh our Opinions 

From thoſe in Preſtor Fohn's Dominions ; 
And prove that we defy the Cheat 
Of th'Alcoran and Mahomet, 
With that laſcivious Device 
Of Black- ey'd Girls in Paradiſe, 
Without that pompous ſort of Courtſhip, 
The Pageantry of Body-Worſhip ? 
They're mere mechanic Devotees 5H 
Thar uſe their Eyes, their Hands and Knees, - 3 
All skrew'd, or rais'd in various Poſtures, 9 
Whilſt they repeat their Pater-Neſters. 9 


ln ſacred Offices tis clear „ 


The Outer-Man ſhould diſappear. 
Worſuip's che Homage of the Spirit, 
And can't endure the Body near it. 
Thus Men's Devotions higheſt riſe 
5 In Viſions, Dreams and Ecſtaſies, 
When they are ſtripp'd of all cheir Senſes, 
And act as pure Intelligences; 
2 Beſides, if Souls, as we are told, 
With Spirits above, a Commerce hold, 
is fir, when cer they upwards roam, 
ro leave their Fleſh and Blood at home. 
But farther to diſcourage ſtill 
4 eligion in its Rind or Shell, 
2 3 For tis the Form and not the Pow r 

Of Godlineſs I can't endure) 
ewas by ſuch glaring Pomps as theſe 
Bis Mountebanks the Phariſees, 
The brainleſs Rabble chous'd and gull'd, 
And yet both Tables diſannull'd; 
8⁰ ty'd were they to Times and Places, 
And other ritual Grimaces, 
Rather than from one Tittle ſwerve 
{They'd let their Parents hang or ſtarve: 
A Rare Trap to catch weak Proſelytes 
I J Iro Cant and Pray i'th' open Streets! 

1 C 2 And 


(20) 
And look with Faces more devout 
Than if you'd turn'd em inſide out; 
For which, like Revelation- Beaſt = 
| Whom all true Worſhippers deteſt, i 
We often find em mark d and ſcored 1 
With Hypocrite upon the Forehead; | 
But ſince 'tis not a F arthing Matter 
To cleanſe the Outſide of the Platter; 
I think enough is ſaid o Conſcience, 
To ſhew the Foppery and Nonſenſe 
Of a Religion trick'd and dreſs'd 
Like Milk-Maid at a May-Pole Feaſt. | 
But ſtay for one thing I have errd in 
Lask my own, and Reader's Pardon; 
In proper Place I ſhould have hinted, 1 
That Superſtition is ſo Squint-Ey'd, 1 
As ſtill in Countries that are Pagan, 
To worſhip Idols bad as Dagon- 
Whilſt ſome in their religious Freaks . 
Make ſav'ry Deities of Leeks; ; 
Others with Gaſhes, Wounds and Scars, 3 
| Invoke the Sun, the Moon and Stars; 9 
And ſome there are ſuch very Tonies, | 
As with ſtrange Rites and Ceremonies, 
Reptiles and Crocodiles to court, 
As if they ſery'd their Gods in ſport. 


$8 

713 

2 

8 

YEA. , ; {a 
7 1 

4235 

< * 


(21) 
Nay th' Indians are fo over: civil 

T' adore and compliment the Devil; 
And is it not a ſtumbling Block 

th way of every Chriſtian Flock, 

Who deal in various Rites and Faſhions, 
(Which are but Forms of Conjurations,) 
Or ſhould it not with Horror ſtrike em, 
Y 4 That Heathen People are ſo like em? 
One Word to this, and we'll proceed 
To call another Cauſe. — Agreed: 
= I own with you, that he's a Wigeon, 
Who makes a Garb of his Religion, | 
| Whoſe Worſhip turns on Bows and Cringes + 
1 Much like a Door upon the Hinges; ; 
But yer ſince Man's a ſort of Creature, 
7 Or Sound of ſo complex a Nature, 
That Fleſh and Spirit joyn'd become 
One phyſical Compoſitum : 

*Tis fit the Offices and Duties, 
Concerning which the great Diſpute is, 
Should be in ſome Proportion equal, 
Or both will quarrel in the Sequel; 
Authors, who ſeaſon their Diſcourſe 
With Similes and Metaphors, 

The Soul within the Body place 

As in a Cabinet, or Caſe. 


But 


2 ; 


Or if't may do the Subject right 
Io ſer it in another Light? 


Should not the Slut be ſent to Bridewell? 


Let's with Opinions lith and ſupple 


Of Pray'r i'th* modern Senſe ;——a Match. 


Tve chriſten'd Pray'r a calm Addreſs, 
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But ſhall the Tenant pay the Rent, 
And never uſe the Tenement? 


If Miſtreſs works, and Maid ſtands idle, 


And if the Soul may jultly plead, 

The Body's but her Chambermaid, 

Whom ſhe employs by every Senſe 

To fetch her in Intelligence ; 

What, Reaſon, when ſhe comes to Church 
To leave her Lady in the Lurch? 

What I have urg'd, with all my Heart, is 
Deſign'd for Uſe of both the Parties, : 
Not to create or widen Flaws, RR 
To puzzle or prolong the Cauſe; 

Like wrangling Plaintif or Defendant, 
But, Umpire like, to make an End on't. 
And that our Notions may in ſpite 
Both of our Hearts and Tecth unite, 


Move forwards, like a loving Couple, 
Th' important Subject to diſpatch 


I muſt with decent Pride confeſs 


And 


s 
And likewiſe added undiſturb'd; 
Fos Why ſhould gentle Steeds be curb'd? 
x A Mind that keeps the Balance · even, 
And hangs well pois'd*twixt Earth and Heav's, 
What ſhould moleſt its Eaſe and Quier, 
Or ſer its Paſſions in a Riot? 


What matter to a Man that wants, 


Whether his* Friend denies or grants ? 
lf his Defires due Limits keep, 
Like thoſe of Infants, whilſt they ſleep? 
Tis true, bare asking ſeems t' include, 
Some Symptoms of Inquietude ; 


But when the Beggar's learnt his Note, 
His Heart neer dictates to his Throat: 
And ſince the Heav'ns fo courteous are 


Without the great Fatigue of Pray r, 

To anſwer our reſpective Needs, 

And ſhow'r down Bleſſings on our Heads, 
What need we by Addreſs importune, 


1 Still court and woo our better Fortune? 
Such few riſh Fits of Zeal diſcover 


The Foibles of a whining Lover, 
Who touch'd too deeply with his Diſtreſs, 
Loſes at once his Wits and Miſtreſs. 
A | Whenever then th' Affections ſeize on, 
ba. And ger the upper Hand of Reaſon, 


The 


4 


- Ta) 
The while tlie Paroxyſm laſts 
Your Pray'rs you'll better turn to aß; 


Joyning, if. th' Fir be very cruel, 


Phlebotomy to Water-gruel. 


Pity ſo calm a Thing as Pray'r, 
Like Ghoſts in Vehicles of Air, 
Should fright or ſteal like Fairy Elves | 
Men from their Senſes and themſelves: 
To ſhame theſe Bed/am Devotees 
Tl fetch ſome Sages out of Greece, 
A Set of all the moſt Heroic, 
I think, denominated Stoic, 
Of Principles ſo hard and tough 


You'ld ſwear the Men were made of Buff 
With whom a cold Indifference 
Was the moſt genuin Mark of Senfe, 


And Apathy commenc'd a Virtue, 
They more than Honeſty adher'd to: 
As if their Souls were in a Doze, 
Or ow'd to Opiates their Repoſe: 
A noble Recipe, worth ſtealing, 
To live without all Senſe of Feeling, 


And carry Minds about us, clear 


Of thoſe two Goblins, Hope and Fear: 


For 
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For tho Mythologiſts declare 
Th' Affections are the Wings of Pray 5 
To clip em we pronounce it fit, 

Leſt the Bird ramble out of fight. 
But not to run theſe Sounds and Senſes | 
Thro' the remoteſt Conſequences, _ 
Permit me now to trace with Freedom 
(Ev'n at the Hazard of my Breeding) 
Some Circumſtantials that determine 
The leading Motives to a Sermon, 
So ſtrange and new, *twas thought you plaid 
Your fay'rite Gueſt in Maſquerade: _ 
For as, when you profoundly write, 
You perſonate the Jeſuit, 
So in th' Extreams you both purſue, 
You imitate the Convert too; 
Whoſe Faith the better to deceive you, 
From Rome has rambled to Geneva. 
Thus poyſon'd Rats to Fountains run, 
And but provoke the Fate they ſhun: | 
With, or without his Aid, your Sallad 
Was cook'd to pleaſe the ſqueamith Palate _ 
Of your new Friends, the meck D——-rs, 
Whoſe Hopes you'd put upon the Tenters: 
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m proud the weaker Side to take, 
1 beg one Word for Conſcience ſake, 
For ſince but few wear Tongues ſo pliant, 
To plead for ſuch an helpleſs —_— 
Who whilſt ſhe but demands her Dae, 
In Formd Pauperis muſt ſuc, 

I'm bound by Honour's ſtricteſt Laws 
T' aſſert the friendleſs Orphan's Cauſe. 
Now Conſcience is a thing fo ſqueamiſh, 
*Twill rather chooſe to ſtarve and famiſſi, 
Than like a Jury that's faint-hearted | 
Bring in a ſelf-condemning Verdict: 
And ſince our Thoughts, like Lines or Features 
Are blended with our very Natures, | 
And one in ten you'll rarely find, 

In Sentiments exactly joyn'd, _ 

To blame a Fool for not b'ing wiſe, 
Whoſe Soul is of the ſmalleſt ſize, 
Who cannot think as you or I do, 
Nor hang himſelf for Love like Dido, 
Is ev'n a Frolick wild and idle 

As his, who broke in Rage his Fiddle, 
Becauſe ir would not imitate 

A Wolf, a Screech- owl, or a Cat. 


Thus 
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Thus if a Man with all his Might 


Strives to believe tis Day or Night, 

And of's Plain-dealing grants this Token 

To ſet his Eyes and Windows open, 

But by ſome Steam or Vapor ſeiz'd 

Can't of the Matter be appriz d, 

Would you not think that Man were crazy 

Should call this Blindneſs Obſtinacy? uy 

Sure then *tis Lunacy or worſe, 

His Eyeſight to reſtore by Force, 

Or pair of Spectacles to lend 

To one thus fated to be blind: 

The Matter is apply'd with Eaſe 

To weak and tender Conſciences, | 

Whate' er's committed by your Order, 

(Except Idolatry or Murder) 

If thoſe concern'd but act their Part 

Sincerely and with all their Heart, 

How barb' rous is it to diſturb em? 

Much more to puniſh or to curb 'em ? 

As Nurſes do a froward Child” 

With Toys or Sugar-plumbs beguile, 

Nor lay upon its tender Bum 

Harſh Diſcipline of Birch or Broom, 

Ev'n ſo does Toleration ſupple 

A Conſcience ſcrupulous and doubtful; 
D 2 Tis 


As ſuch a tatter d Cauſe will bear, 
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»Tis Madneſs then to fine and tax, 
Unleſs the Soul were made of Wax, 


Paſſive and ready to receive 
What Sap the Seal of Force will * 


Tho', Sir! you ve his a 3 as fair 


Methinks I find my Fingers itching 

To blazon by a ſhort Deſcription 
Thoſe ſcrupulous, miſgiving Creatures, 
Who make it Sin obey their Betters. 
A Tribe they are, whoſe Name is Legion, 
That thrive in any Clime or Region, 
And endleffly divide and crumble, 

Till they have made up ſuch a Jumble, 
That Adam, whoſe great Nomenclature 
Contain'd the Name of every Creature, 
Should he revive and try to chriſten 
The Babes of Grace in each Diviſion 
Would either nonpluſsd be, or ſtammer, 
And call for's Philoſophic Grammar. 

At leaſt, there's one Denomination 

Of modern Date and freſheſt Faſhion, 
Who, if he ben't an Hypocrite, 

Im ſure no Character can fit: 


A Wight, 
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A Wight whom Folks Con ſt call, 
With Sirname of Occaſional; 3411 
Who with a Pair of itching Ears 
A Party- colour d Conſcience wears, 
And can all Faiths and Churches try, 
And yet the Charge of Schiſm def; 
Serving with Zeal the moſt endearing = 
Gop, or the Tymes,' as they prefer him; 
And for plain Proof that never he was 
Of Paul, Apollos, or of Cephas, 
Does in a neutral State abide 23 
Till Int'reſt bids him chooſe his Side. 
Our of a Tenderneſs moſt hearty 
To tl Whims of this amphibious Party, 
You, their great Patron and Protector, 
Held forth your new Indulgence Lecture; 
At leaſt the Juncture, Place and Cant, 
Speak what the ſly Declaimer meant: 


Thanks to my Stars! I've learnt the Art 
Of Fencing both in Terſe and Cart; 
Or how could one PRESERVATIVE 
Ward off the Blows ſow'r Criticks give? 
Or anſwer ev'ry tough Objection, 1 
Wich which they're apt to teaze and vex one? 


But 
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p But tho' I can't th' Aſſailants beat 

N I'm ſure to make a ſafe Retreat, 

# Or wiſely lurking in my Trenches, 

| . Force em to gain their Ground by Inches. 
= - Thus, if an home-preſs'd Argument, 
For want of Breath begins to faint, 

In petto lies a Term of Art, 

I've cauſe to love with all my Heart, 
Thar beſt of Adjuncts, ABsoLurx, 
Which puts an End to the Diſpute; 
For That's a Sound can all things do, 
Juſt like a Knave of Clubs at Looe. 


r 


But what if Fame, for once no Liar, 
Should leave your Adjunct in the Mire? 
And prove it to your Teeth or Noſe, 
The dodging Term you thus eſpouſe 
Had, with felonious Purpoſe, ſlipp d 
Out of your holy Manuſcript, 

Till Xr did the Vagrant ſeize 
Between the Pulpit and the Prefs, 
And brought him home rattend the Text, 
And clear the Meaning, when perplex'd 
Or ſerve for reconciling Gloſs, 

Where Dodrines one another croſs, 


But 
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But whether this be mere Report, 
Contriv'd to make us Lay- men Sport, 


Or Satar's Stratagem to fright us, 

By ſowing Strife among the Righteous ; 
An odd Invention ſure it was 

To fave the Credit of the Cauſe, | 
That Champion— r ſhould engage, 
And Spar, like Cocks, upon the Stage; 
Each, with a Second to ſtand by him, 
By ſtout Affirming or Denying ; 

Whilſt Truth, whoever gets the Day, 
Lies maim'd and blecding in the Fray : 
But — leſt I ſeem prolix, or rude, 

Fl juſt apply, and ſo conclude: 
Since then, by Maxims vile and ſcuryy, 
You've turn'd Religion topſy-turvyy, _ 
Unſettled States, and ſapp'd your Baſis, 
By Dint of Queries, Hints and Caſes, 
Have left all Chriſtendom i'th' lurch, 

And made each. ſingle Max, a Caurcu ; 
Since common Senſe, your Rey'rence faith, 
Is the moſt certain Rule of Faith, 

And Hereticks, fincerely givin _ 
Are in the ready Road to Heay'n; 
A Path ſo plain it can't be miſs'd on 
By I T.—d, Cl-k or W—n; 


it | 
„ 8 Since Tal you ao can fix” . 
| T be two Parts of a Contradiction; 
 _*' Notions of Wrong and Right confound, , 
; And Virtue prove an empty Sound; 0% 
Peryerſely paint the Devil White, 
- Call Truth a Lie, and Darkneſs Lighr: 
680 on!—— and with the Rebel Giants 
; a; F'g Heav'n, and Nature bid Defiance 
Call for y our Implements and Rabble,: > 
Ze Oy try to build A lecolid Babel. c Wi] 
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